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swung her slim legs over the edge of the berth preparatory to
doing so.

But too late. The door opened, Lady Urquhart came into the
cabin. Maud shot her the deprecating glance of a dog expecting to
be beaten and prepared to bow to the lash.

But her aunt was surprisingly gentle. She held the side of the
bunk and looked up into the tear-stained, piteous face above her.

" My poor little girl! This is a pretty kettle of fish. And I fear
I am to blame. Greatly to blame. I am a lazy, unobservant old

woman.   But------" she heaved a long sigh, remembering perhaps

the laughing young naval cousin who had died so gallantly at the
Battle of Navarino 30 years before. " I do not think it wise to talk
about it tonight. You are tired and overwrought; come down and
get undressed properly, you silly child, and go to bed."
" Maud slid down obediently, then on a sudden impulse threw her
arms round the older woman's neckj a gesture which did more to
placate that lady than hours of closely-reasoned argument.

" Oh, Auntie, I'm so unhappy, so desperately unhappy."

Lady Urquhart gently patted the heavy shoulders.. " There,
there, child. Don't cry. We will see what can be done in the
morning. Get undressed and go to bed."

Maud meekly and silently obeyed. It flashed across her mind
that Rupert must have been very tactful and persuasive and she was
a little, just a very little, comforted. She slid into her bunk and
almost immediately fell asleep. Which would have surprised her
considerably had she realised it.

CHAPTER II

SUN BLINDNESS

UNDOUBTEDLY a bad evening for the Westerne family.

While the sister was torn between what she knew to be love and
what she still considered to be duty, the brother, a thousand shorten-
ing miles away, sat in a roorkee chair in the bungalow he shared,
unwillingly, with two brother officers, contemplating life and finding
it singularly unamusing. He had been dining, again unwillingly,
in mess and was still wearing the gorgeous French-gray uniform of
his regiment, the 3rd Bengal Cavalry: though he had unhooked the
stiff collar for coolness' sake.

Meerut was beginning to warm up, there were not wanting unmis-
takable signs of the approach of the hot weather, a hot weather
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